
OF A VISIT Tu PATiUOS.

SERMON PREACHED SUNDAY, NOV.

8, BY REV. DR. TAUMAGE.

lie Tells How Ho Loft Eryi't mid Voy-

aging l'nst Klmrips K.mrheil (lie (Jin-clii- u

Airlilpnlnuii mid Vlsltcil the Iilmid
of St Jnhn'ii KoYclutlon.

HkooKLYN, Nov. 8. An overflowing con-
gregation at, the Brooklyn Tabernacle 1 in
morning nttes-te- thu interest t lie relluloitH
public Is taking in the series of sermons
Dr. Taltnage is preaching on what lie .saw,
confirmatory of the Scriptures, during Ills
tour from Ihu pyramids to the Acropolis.
This mornliig'.s sermon, the fourth of the
series, was on the islands of the (ireck
archipelago. Tin1 doctor took two texts:
Acts xxl, 3, "When wo had discovered
Cyprus we left It on the left hand;" and
Hevolatiou i, !), "I, John, was in tho isle
that is called Hnlmoa."

(iondby, Hgypt! Although interesting
und ihstrtutive beyond any country hi all
the world, excepting the Holy Land, Kgypt
was to me somewhat depressing, ft was a
post mortem examination of cities that
died four thousand Jeurs ago. The mum-
mies, or w rapped up bodies of the dead,
weie prepaicd with reference to the Kos'ir-rcetiot- i

day, the Kgypi " departing this
life wanting their bodies to be kept in ns
good roiidnioii as p"sihie so tiii.t thuy
would be Me w lien they were
called again to occupy them. Hut if when
PhaiHuli comes to ifsiirrcclioii he finds his
body looking as I saw his mniiiiny in the
nitisot.ni at Dm: e, his will i.ecomo
an unwilling tenant. The Sphinx also
was to mo a slorn monstrosity, a stntuo
curved out of rock ol red granite sixty-tw-

feet luyli and about one hundred and
forty-thre- feet Ion,';, and having the head
of n man and the body of a liou.--

We sat down in the sand of the African
des. rt to study it. Willi a cold smile it
has looked down upon thousands of years
of eaithly history, Egyptian civilization,
Grcinti civilization, Iiomau civilization;
upon tho rKc i ml fall of thrones innumer-
able; the victory and defeat of the armies
ot cen lines, it took three thousand years
to ninke one wrinkle on its red rhcok. it
Is dreadful in its stolid, ly. Its ejes liavo
never wept a tear. Its cold exrs have not
list ned to the groans of I tie Egyptian na-
tion, the Imidcn of which I tried to weigh
1. t S'Onntli. Its heart is stone. Itemed
not. for Puny when he lnia.-urc-d it in the
Jicst century. It will care nothing for the
man who looks into ii iiiiperturlialila
comiK 'n.nee in the hist centniy.

Hi t I.gvpt w ill yet come lip to tl e glow
of hu. '; . e Ilibif pronn-e- s it. The mis
siiv urio,, like my friend, good and grout
Dr. Lansing, arc sounding a resurrection
trim. pet above those slain euipiies. There
will Ijc .some other Joseph at .Memphis.
There will b? sonic oilier Moses on the
banks of the Nile. There will be some
other Hypatia to teach good morals to the
degraded. Instead of a desl roj mg ani;el
to slay the fir.itborti of Kgypt t he angel of
the Xew Testament "ill shake e.icrliuting
life from h!s wings over a nation born in a
day. When, soon after my arrival in
Kgypt, 1 took part in tile soiemn and ten-
der (liisojuies of a nils-i(,ua- ry from our
own land, nying there far away from the
sepulelieif, of her fathers, and saw around
her tho du-k- y and Weeping congregation
of tho.-- u wiiom wlie had come to mio, said
to nij self: "Here is self huurilice of the
noblest type. Here is heioi-- m immortal.
Here is a queen unto Cud forever. Here is
something grander than the pyramids.
Here is that which thrills the heuien-ller- e

is a .specimen of that which will jet
buve the world."

cikidky to nuvrr.
Goodby, Kgypt! This sermon finds us

on the steamer Minerva in Hie (jiecian
archipelago, the islands of the New Testa-
ment, and islands I'auliniiin and Johan-nia-

In their lemiiiisoeuco. i.at Lrud-Bhaw-

directory is to travelers in Kurope,
nnd what the rniliniul gu.tlc is to tr.ivcleia
In America, the Hunk of the Act.i in tbj
Hible is to voyagers in the Gif rian, or, as 1

fchall call it, the Gospel uivhipe.ago. Tho
Dllilc geography of tn.it region is accurate
ivithout a shallow of mi a ike. We are
.ailing this morning on ttie mie- waU is
hat Paul sailed, but in tho oppo-H- e diree-io-

to that which I'aul voyaged. He was
.tiling southward and we northward,
n'ith him it was Kpbo-u- s, Cons, Rhodes,

Cyprus. With us it is rcver ed, and il is
Cyprus, Khodcs, Coo-- , Kpno-u- s. Th'-i- i.,
no book m tne world so accurate as the
Divine Hook.

My textsajs that Paul left Cyprus on the
left; we, going in an opposite diiection,
have it on the ruiiit. On our ship .Mii.crvu
were only two or three passcugeis es

ourp.nty, so we had plenty of loom to
walk tho ueek, and oh, what a niht was
Christm.-.- niKlit of lbM) in that (jrecinn
nichipel,ii;o islandsof lii',lit above,
of beneath! It is a royal family of
islands, this Gieclau archipelago t he
crown of I lie world's scenery set with sap
plure and emerald and topaz and cliryMi
praus, and abh.'.e with a jjlory ili.il seems
let down out of celestial landscape.!. God
evidently made up his uiinil that just here
ho would demonstrate the utmost tnHt can
be done with islands for the be.iulilicatiou
of earthly scenery.

The steamer had stopped durlliK the
nigut, and In tho n.on.uu' tiie snip was as
quiet us this floor, w lieu we rd up
to t lei.eckand fonud that we liad inchon d
oil the island of Cyprus. In a bot, which
thunatnes u,wed standing u.j, 'is U the
cu 'in, 'nMe.ui of sitt iy do ti, : when
we row, we imre sr.on Ir.ieied on 'be Mitel .

whorr i's il and Iiarnabiis w .'keil and
in .e.ie't. Vca, w uen sn. Ahtioch, Prtill

and IV riiib.ii. ot liiioa lUht. .is in.ni-.iei--- ,

Kometinips il.. I, and roiin-tune- do, for they
all luvu imrisrfeciioii, cuoukU to anchor
tin in to thu-- worl t till their woi k U done,
I say winn, beean-- e of tii.it bitter ion
In verm I ,iul ,tnj IJarn.ib.ir p.u ti d, l!.ir
liabas one hi, k la-i- e io C'.iu i . wa.cit
Wi'S i b. lipl.iee, hli'iei, won l for
hi i j )' It has oeen t Ms pn.c boiiuiiuu ,
Won iy Perdu, l Gieece, hy pi, by
the .Saracens, by the Crusaders, and last of
nil, uot by sword but by pun, and that tlie
pen of tli keene.t dijdoinatui of tho ecu
lurj I. 'rd He.i uiisflcld, who, under n
leas vn-- i li wuk n mui as a purchase, set
Oyi-ii'- aiuuiiii tlie jewels of Victoria's
cri v, u.

We went out into tho excavations ftom
whn h Hi ( esiioln lias enriched our Auieri
can uiusouiuh witli antlqultir-i- , and with
no heitcr weapon than our font we stirred
up t ie ground deep enuirh to t;ot a tear
hot le in which some mourner shed his
te. is t iiuusimds of jear nj;u, and a lamp
whiili beloru Christ was burn lighted the
feii (f snnm uoor pdixilui on his way.
That i Cj prus has enoiuh to set
nn r"c i ian wild. Thuuioit of iispjory
istho(;lorv "' Hie past, and the typhoid
few rs tnut sweep its const, aud the clouds
of locis's that oftou hhiCMiu Its skies
(thio'li to hundred thousand dollars
Melt c k.ieuded by the liiitish emplro in
oti'i ye n- for tho oxtirpatio.i of these nox-

ious instils, yut fi.iiiii, to du llio wun.J,

and tho frequctit chmit'e or Eovernment-a-
masters hinder prosperity.

CYl'lttiS WILL VK1' COME TO 001).
Hut when the islands of tho sen como to

God, Cyprus will como with them, and tho
agricultural and commercial opulence
wliicli adorned it in agen past will lie
eclipsed by tho agricultural and commer-
cial and religious triumphs of tho lines to
come. Why is tho world so stupid that it
cannot see that nations are prospered in
temporal things in proportion n.s they nre
prospered In religious tilings? Godliness is
profitable not only for individuals, but for
nations. Questions of tariff, questions of
silver bill, questions of republic or mon-
archy huvo not so much to do with a ti.v
tlon's temporal welfare as questions of re-

ligion. Give Cyprus to Christ, e;ivo Kng-liin-

to Christ, nc America to Christ,
give tho world to ChiKt, and ho will t;lvf
them all n prosperity unlimited. Why is
Hrooklyn one of tlie queen cities of "the
earth? Hecause it is tho queen city of
churches.

lilindfold me and lead mo into p.ny city
of the i iirlh so that I cannot see a street or
a warehouse or n. home, and then lead me
into the churches and then iemove tho
bandage from my oy u, and I will tell jou
lrom what 1 sou n,ide tho cousecrated
vails, having sen noth'a;; outside, what
is that city's mt nhandise, its literature,
its schools, its printnm pres.ej, it ; overn-men- l,

its homes, Its arts, its sciences, iu
P '.ipe-it- or its depression, and Ijjnu-ratic-

and pauperMin and oirlaivry. i'ne
iiltar of God in tni) churea is tho high
water innk of lie world's happiness. Tin
Christian reluion triump!..int, all other

' interests triutuphiint. Hie Chrl' tian tell-rjlo-

low down, all other iuten Is low
down. So 1 llioi'uht on the evoiih of
that day we stepped from the filthy streets
of Lari.acii, Cyiinit, onto tho boat that
took us bdek to the .steamer Minerva,
which bad a'.re.idy beguu to paw tho waves
like a coursir impatient to be (.'one, and
then we moved on aud up aniony tho is-

lands of this Co-p- il arehipelaKO.
Niht down on land and sea and

the voyaao hfcmne to me more and more
MiKKestlve and si ietnn. Il you are pucitiK
it alone a si. ipV ih . k iu the darkness nnd
atsfa is a weird place, and an active imagi-
nation may conjiiie up almost any shape
he will, and it sli.dl will; the sea or con-
front him by the smokt stack or meet him
under the captain's hrid','e. Hut litre I

was alone on ship's d.ck in the Gospel ar-
chipelago, and do eon wouder that the sea
was populous wii h l ho p.i.- -t and that down
the ratlines UiP'u memories descended?
Our friends lied .ill none to their berths.

"Captain," I said, ". hen will wo arrive at
the Island of Hhoiiesi" Looking out from
under his glazed tup, he responded in sepul-
chral voice, "Abo-i- t midnight." Though
it vwiiild be keepmir unreasomibh, hours,
I concluded to st. y on deck, for 1 must ste
Khodcs, one of the islands associated with
the muni! of the greatest missionary the
world ever saw or ever will see. Paul
landed there, and that was enough to make
it famous while tno world stands, and fa-

mous iu licHen when the world has be-

come a chai ii-- wreck.
A IIISTOKY.

This island has lnd a wondeil'ul history.
With thousand Kniitlitnol &t. John, it
at one time stood out against tno hundred
thousand warriors under "oolymau thu
Maj;niticcnt." The city had three thou-
sand statue, and a statue to Apollo called
Colossus, whn i bm alivays .since been con-
sidered one of too seven wonders of the
world. It was twelve years in builriiiiK
and was seventy cubits high, and had a
winding s' urs to the t3p, It stood flfty-w- x

years and then was prostrate 1 by an
earthquake. Alter lyini; in ruins for nine
hundred year.--, it wa? purchased to be con
veited to other purposes, and tlie metal,

iftliiiiic been hundred aud twenty thou-
sand pounds, was put on nine hundred
camels and carried nway. Wo were not
permitted to o ashore, but the lights all
up and down the bills show wlieru the city
stands, and niii') bouts come out to ta :e
fr.'imit and to hrins three pafseiiK'-rs- , Yet
all the thousands ol years of i s history nv.i
eclipsed by the few hours ordays that Paul
Mopped there.

A I stood there on tho deck of the
M.norvH, louKiir out upon tin: place
w nere the Colossus oi.ee stood, I bethought
my.-e- lf ot the fact that tin world must
have a God of some kind. It is to mean
inlinite pHtnos th s Colo-sii- s not only of
Rhodes, but t no coin si in many parts ol
the earth. This is on. y the world's bliuu
reaching tip and feelii ' after God. Foun-
dered human ni.tniu list have a supernat-
ural aim to help ilasiiore. All the statue-an- d

Images ol heathendom are attempts
to bring celesri-i- l forces down into human
affairs. Hle,sed be our ears thatwehavt
heard of an over t (Jod, and that
through Je-n- s Chri.tho comes Into our
hearts and our bonu s, anil w ith more than
fat nerly mid motherly interest and aiTec-tio-

he. is with us in all our struggles ami
beieavcineuts and vicnsitude.s. Hhode-ueed- s

soiiHihin,: higher than the Colos
sus, and the i,.iy will come when the
Christ, whom Paul was serving when he
sailed into the h.n-bo- of Khodet, shall
tahe posses .ion of Hi it

As wo move on up through this archi-
pelago, I am re.nii.idod of what an impor-
tant part the inlands have taken in tlie
history of the woild, Tuey are neccs.sai'
to t he balancing of the planet. The liu
heini.spheres inu.-- t have them. As jnu put
down upon a scalu tno heavy pound
weights, and then thu small ounces afd
no one t!unl.s of despising the smell
weights so tlie contiiKiils are tho poiinils
und l he islands mo the ounce,. A contt-li- i

ut 'souly a larger uland, and an island
only a smaller continent, bonulhing of
w!,. a part llioi.-land-s have taken iu ti.t
v, ild's hi tory you will ace when I remind

a that tlie Is.at.d ot Siiianns produc. d
Soioii, inn', that th'i Island of ( Pius p.o
diKid llouicr, and tiie Island of Kumos
pHitiureit Pyihngorns, and the Island ol
Coils p.oduced Hipiiocratcs.

JIL LOXUbU 1" bt.li I'ATillH.
Hut there is one that, f longed to

hi nio'v than any other. I can ah'nid to
mi. s the princes s.'iiong the island,, hue 1

ll.i t see the king of the in ct..,.eiayo. The
ono I longed to s.'C is uot to many in.s in
cncuuifeteiico as Cyprus or Ciuto or P..10.-- 1

or Xa.xos or Scio oi-- Mitylene. but I had
j rather, in this sail through the Grecian
j archipelago, see that than nil thu oilers:

for mote ol the glories of heaven landed
them t bail on all the islands and continent!-- !

siiu e the world stood. As we come toward
it I led my pulie.s quicken. 'I, John, was

n thu island tliat is called Pa'.mos." It j.
pile of rocks twenty cipht miles iu cir- -

euinlorcnce. A. few cypresses and inforioi
olives pump a living out of iIih earth, and
ouo palm tree spici.ds its foliage. Hut tin
barrenneis and gloom and loricllna.. of the
iMuuil made st n prison for thu banished
ei.ingelist.

Honiitiau could uot Maud his ministry.
and one duv, 'under armed guard, that
minister of the Gospel stepped from a toss
lm; boat to these dismal rocks and walked
up lo the dismal cavern which was to lit
ins home nd tho ph.ee whero should puHS
b.:fVrii him all the conflicts of cumins lime
aud all tho raptures nf a comlnis etfinlty.
Ia it not tomorkhble that uearly U the
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great revelntlons of muMo nna poetry nnd
religion huvo been lntulo to men In banish-moo- t

Homer nnd Milton banished into
blindness; Hecthnvcn banished into deaf
ness; Dautu writing his "Divina Coin-media- "

during tho nineteen your of
from his native land; Victor Hugo

writing ills "Lcs Miserables" exiled from
koino nnd country on tlie island of Guern-ley- ,

and the brightest visions of the future
lave been glvon to thoso who by sickness
tr sorrow were exiled from tho outer world
into rooms of sull'erliig. Only those wdio
linvo been imprisoned by very hard sur-
roundings have had great revelations made
to them.

So Patinos, wild, chill nnd bleak nnd ter-
rible was tlie. best island in all tho archi-
pelago, the be- -t place iu nil tlie earth for
tli vina revelations. Ueforo n panorama
can be successfully scon, tho room iu which
you sit must be darkened, and iu the pros
etiCH of John was to pass such a panorama
ns uo man ever beforu saw or ever will see
in tills world, and hetico tho gloom of his
surroundings was a help raiher than a
hi ud ranee. All the HUrrotitidiugs of the
pl.it j r'fected Ft. John's imagery when he
speaks of heaven. Hi. John, hungry fiom
enforced ubstiiiencc, or hiulng no food
except that at which hlsappetitu revolted,
tl' inks of heaven; and ns t ho fan ishedman
is apt to dre.'im of bountiful tablet covered
with liixurl ! i, so St. John snys of tlu in-

habitants ot Leu en "They shall hunger
no more." Scarcity of fivsh water on I'

and thj not tongue of St. John's
t hirst leads him to admire heaven us he
says, "They shall thirst uo more."

St. John hears tho waves of the sea wild-
ly dashing against the rocks, nnd each
wave lias a voice, and all tho waves to-

gether make it chorus, and they remind
him of the multitudinous anthems of
heaven, and lie viva, "They are like the
voice of many watera." Ono day, as he
looked off upon the sea, tlie wntei.i were
vi ry smooth, ai it is while we mil
them in lei) .Minerva, and they were like
glass, nnd tho sunlight teemed to set then,
on lire, and there was a mingling of while
llthtaud intense fiame, and as Sc. John
looked out from hiscaveni home upon Unit
brilliant sea lie ilio.i;;ht of the splendors ot
heaven and describes them "As a sea of
ginss mingled with lire." Yes, seated In
the dark ca 'ern of P.it.mos, though home-tic-

and hungry and loaded with
anathemas, St. John was the must

foitunate man on earth because of the
panorama that passed before the mouth ol
that cavern.

'nn- - I'.:co!iam. I'Afnns.
Turn down ..'.1 tna light- - that wo mnr

bettor see it. The panorama passe, and
lo! the couqueiing Christ, robed, girdled,
armed, the Hash ol golden candlesticks and
seven si.ns u, his right hand, caniiiesiitks
and stars meaning light held up and light
scai'erud. And there passes a throne and
Christ on il, and tnuseais broken, aud the
woes sounded, and a dragon slain, and
seven last plagues swoop, and seven vials
aiu pouted out, and tho vision vanishes.
And wo halt a moment to rest from the ex-

citing spectacle. Again tho panorama
moves on before tho cavern ot P.itmo.s, nnd
John I he evil" m- s a great cily r prcsilit
ing all abjiiiinations, Habylou towered,
palaced, tempied, fountained, folingcd,
sen I it u red, hanging guldens, suddenly go-
ing crash! crush! and the pipers cease to
pipe, and tho trumpets coase to trumpet,
and thu dusi, and the smoke, and tho hor-
ror fill the canvas, whilo from above and
b.'iieath are voice.- - aim mncing, "Habylou
is fallen, is fallen!'1 And wo halt again to
rest from the speclacle.

A(ain the panorama parses before the
cavern of Ptino--- , and John thy exile sees
a mounted Chrl.--t on u snow white charger
leading lortb the caialry of heaven, the
long lino of white chargers galloping
through the scene, t lie clattering of hoofs,
the clinking of onulo bits, and the Hash of
spears, all tlie eattb conquered and n'1
lieav.'n in Doxologv. And wo halt again
to rest lrom tlie Again the
P' iinraiiia passes licfoio the cavern of
Patinos, and John the exile sees gnat
thrones lifted, throne, of martyr-'- , thrones
of apostles, thrones of prophets, thrones of
patriarchs, mid a thr me higher than all on
winch Jt-sti-s sit3, and ponderous books are
o; '.'lied, tour loaves turned over, roveul
ing the names of all that have ever lived,
the good and tho bad, the renowned ami
tlie humble, the mighty and tho weak, and
at the turn of every leaf tho universo is in
raputre or and t lib sea empt es its
saicophagiis of all the dead of the sunken
shipping, an.! the earth gives way, and the
he ivens vanish. Again wo rest a moment
from the .sjn-c- iclo.

Tne panorama moves on before the cm-e-

of r.itni.i-- , aud John the exile beholus
a city of gold, and a river more beautifiu
than the Iiidne or tho Hudson rot
through it, and fruit trees bend their bur
delis on either bank, and all is surrounded
by walls iu winch tho upholstery of au-
tumnal forests, and tho suntises and sun
set- - of all the ages, and the glory of bum
ing worlds seem to he commingled. Aud
the Inhabitants never breathe a sigh, or
utter a groan, or discuss a difference, or
frown u dislike, or weep a tear. The lash-io- n

they wear is pure white, and their fore-
heads mo encircled by garland-- , nnd tin v

wiio were sick are wi.il, and they who wer-ol-

are young, and they who were bereft
nru reunited. And as tho last figure ol
that p iikii .nun lolled out of sight I think
that John must, havo fallen hack into I, is
cavern nerveless and exhausted. Too
much was it for naked eju to look at.
Too ui ch was it for human strength to
experience.

LAST W'OUDS OF H.U'I'V ClirsiSTrAXS.
My friends, I would not wonde- - if you

should have a ery similar vision lifter
awhile. You will lu through witli this
wor'.i, its cares and fatigues and struggles,
and if jou have .il l .'ed i!n; Lord and have
done the be. t jou could, I not wou-d.-

if jour djing bed were a P,iluio:i. It
often litis beuu so. 1 was r.'din of a dy-
ing boy who, while the tamilyMood around
horrowfully, expecting each breath wjit'd
be the last, cried: "Open 'he gates! Op n
thegatesl Hat'.py! ilapoj! Happj!" John
O.-e- ii, iu his t. ! iitr, said to his alte d
ant, "Oh, brothrr Payne! Die long wbhed
for day mis conn! at last!" ltutherforcl, in
tlie closing moiiiei't of bia life, cried out:
"I shall shine, I shall see him as hu is, and
all tho fair company with linn, and shall
have my largi share. I buve gotten the
victory. Cnrist is holding forth his arui-- o

einbra 'c me. Jow 1 leel' Now 1 enjoj
Xow I rejoice! I feed on iiihiiuu. I have
angel' food. My eyes will ." my

(Jlory, flory dwellctu iu linnian
ut l's land " Yes, ten thousand times in
the history of tho world has tho dying bed
been made a Patinos,

You see tho time will come when you
will, oh, child of God, be exiled to your
last stukness as much ns John was exiled
to Patinos. You will go into your room
not to come out Jgaui, for Und is golug to
do something hetttr and grander and hup-pl-

for jou than lie bus over jet done!
Tliui'e will l o such visions let down to jour
pillow as God uives no uiau if ho is over to
return to this tume world. The apparent
feeling of uneasiness and restlessness ut
the time of the Christian's dipartuiv, llio
physicians sliv. u catwed by uo leal dis

tress. It In nn uuconsclou and involuu-tar- y

movement, and I think in many
cases it is the vision of heavenly glndncas
too grtat for mortal endurance. It is only
heaven breaking in on tliodcparllng spirit.

You see your work will bo done and the
time for your departuie will lie at hand,
und there will be wings over you and
wings under j'ott, and songs let loose on
tho air, and your old father nnd mother
gonu for years will descend Into the room,
and your littlo children whom you put
away for the last sleep yearn ago will bo at
your side, aud thiT kiss will bo on your
foreheads, and you will seo gardous In full
bloom, aud tho swinging open of shining
gates, and will bear voices long ago hushed,

A hLl'KHKAL FACT.
In many a Christian departure that you

have known und I have known there was
in the phraseology of the departing cms
something that indicated the reuppeaianco
of tho'-- U tig decet.sed. It is no delirium,
no delusion, but a supeninl fact. Your
glorified loved ones will hear that J'ou are
a'lont to como, and they will say in heavi i:
"May I go down to show that sot'l the
way up? May I be the cele dial escort?
--May I wait for that soul at the edgo of tho
pil'ow?" Aud the Lord will say; "Yes.
You may fly down ou Hint mitsion." And
I think tdl your glorified kindled vti'l come
down, aud they will be in the room, r.nd
although those in health Manding around
you may hoar no voice and see no arrival
from tho heavenly world, you will roe and
hoar. And tne moment the lieshly bond
of the (.oul iiinll break, the cry will he:
"Hollow me! Hp this way! By this gilded
cloud, past, tlice stars, stin'ght for home,
straight for glory, straight lor God!"

As on that day in the Griviau archipcl-njto- ,

Patmos began to fade out of sight, I
walked to the stern of tho ship thnt I
might koop my eyo on the enchantment ns
long lis I could, and tho voice that sotiuded
out of heaven to John the exile in the
cavorn on Patmos seemed sounding iu tho
waters that dashed against the side of our
sli p, "Heboid the tabernacle of God is
witli men, and ho will dwell with them,
and they shall he his people and God him-
self shall he with them aud he their God;
and God shall wipe away all tears from
their ej'es, and there shall be no more
death, neither sonow nor crying, neither
shall there bo any more pain, for tho for-
mer things arc p isscd away."

hismistake7
Thro Jfi Surti i Tlilii-- ; ns n Funny Mm

lleing Ton funny.
The early ri-- er was out watering his

grass when tlie funny man came along aud
btepptd on tho hose.

Te early rNer turned around to pre
what had shut off the wafer so su ideuly,
did the funny m in laughed at hiin.

"Get off that ii"-i- :' ' exclaimed tac early
r.

"Oh, don't mind mo," said the funny
man. "Go on and water your grass."

Then ho noticed that the nozzle was care-
lessly pointed in his direction.

"Herel Point tiiat the other way!" ho
cried.

The eirly ri-- glanced down nt the noz-
zle and his face lit up with pleasure.

"Amusing to shut off a man's water,
isn't it?" heiu-ked-

"Hut, my dear sir," expostulated tho
funny man, "I d.dn't"

"it's intensely funny," said the early
riser; "you'd better get off that ho-e- ."

"Hut I can't," said tile funny man.
"Don't you -- co tlie nozie's pointed right at
me, and if I do"

"Oh, well, I'm in no hurry," interrupted
the early riser. "If you enjoy it I don't
know that I have any reason to object."

He sat il'H--ii ou the railing sunounding
his grass plat nnd rested the nozij on hi,
knee, still keeping it pointed toward tiio

man
"I say," said tlie biltor, "if you'll turn

that the other wav I'll get off."
"O.i, I wouldn't put jou to so much

trouble," s.iid tho early riser. "Enjoy
yourself "

The early riser held the nozzlo betweeu
his l.noes whilo he took out a cigar ntid lit
it. The funny man watched him puff it
for a moment. Then he

"See here, old man, my leg's getting
still."

"Why don't jnu Miift li'ijsf" asked the
early ri-- er disintcr stedly.

Tho funny man tried it, made a Blip, and
tho stream almost reached him before ho
could get his foot on the hoso again. Tho
early riser chucU'ed.

"Say, I'll bre k your bend!" cried tho
funny man oxu.eir..,.

"All right," returned the early riser
carelessly "Hut fe cateful or you may
slip oil the hose again."

The funny man glared nt tho earlj- - riser
a moment and then said:

"If I were as mean ;u j'ou are I'd go into
the pawnbrokers' Inisitiess."

"If I were ns funny as you are," said the
early riser as lie leisuiely pulled his cigar,
"I'd hire out to a Imrle. que companj'."

Tim funny man tried to wail; along tho
ho-- e to get fan her nwayfiom the, noz.le,
but thu water ;piutod out a little with
each step and lie stopped. Then be got
desperate, sit pp.'d "If, and startnl to ruu.
The stream c.i' glit him in tho middle of
the back.

When he got out of rango he turned nnd
shook his list at thu impassne early riser
und madosonio terrible threats.

And the e;u 'v riser muttered as he began
j wittering the grass again:

"Funny that a funny man can't, take a
jokoou hiuiscif." Cni-a- go Tribune.

That IV'ns All.
It pectus that the word "gentleman" Is

Mtbject, in one country at least, to thu
misconcepvletis io frequently attendant ou
the baldly used term ' lady." The author

' of "A Colonial T.'.imp" gives the follow
ing iiistiu. ci) of such tin ubiurd mid mis
taken pin using:

When wo were nt Port Said, In passing
down ono of thu side street- - we missed our
little guide for a moment, and as he had
our parcels we looked round to see if ho
had not run off with tliem. Upon that wo
becatnu aware of n dark, evil looking und
dirty half caste of some kind, culling him
about nt nu alloy cottier. Wo turned to
give to our llt.tlo friend, and. the
bully left off and shuttled once more into
bhadow.

"la thnt your father?" I asked, guessing
nt tiie tact for the reason that the boy had
not resisted very much, nd now shook
himself together wiLhout offering any

"My fader? No, tar," with great scorn.
"Ho one dirty tiuef gentleman wanting
the parcels, that's all."

"Oh, that's nil. is it?"
"Yes, anr, he gentleman who waits at

dark corners when Knglisliman pasa at
night and stab." Youth'n Companion.

Tim I'lrjt 31iiirn from Slurs.
Snodgrnss Our experimeuters have at

last succeeded In attracting the attention
If thu people inhabiting Mars,

Snlvely Inilf-d- ? litis any mcssr.go
j pni-- between I hut planet and tho earth
j Siiodgrsss Yes; they wanted to kuow
j what the score was. Xew York Sun.

Dim. V V iil V UJU Ci

SPINSTERS WHO WOULD HAVE

BEEN WIVES BUT FOR THE WAR.

Ono Ileiiaim Why Tiling Are So 3;uny
Single AVomen About I'Avty Yours ut
Ase In Tlil Country Story of n Heroic
Girl Who Dtnol'Toi a l'ouslim.

Last week I went to nee my friend the
colonel, a Virginian, who was a distin-
guished officer on tho slda of tho south.
Hince the war his duties as consulting en-

gineer liavo taken him all over the coun-
try, and, being a close observer, his opin-
ions lire entitled ti respectful considera-
tion. As wo sat smoking on thu wide pi-

azza nnd watc'.ing the growing moonlight
gradually discovering the grounds of ths
adjoining mansion, I taw n nuinbor of In-

dies looking eastward and heard thcri
communing In low, melodi us voices on
tlie glories of tho n:v;lit.

"Four midden sisters," whispered tho
colonel, and they are the owners and, with
the servants, the sole occupants of Mint fJna
old mansion."

"It is evident thnt your wife has un-
bounded faith In you," I laughed, "or she
wjttld not laive jou a. jne in thL neigh-
borhood. '

"c!ho is a good friend of tho wi lows nnd
she feels that I am qulto snt'o with them
within call," said the coiouel.

"Hut I thought you said they woro maiden
sisters?"

"3o I did, nnd when I paid 'widows' I
meant '.vidows by brevet. Thoso ladies are
now between forty und fifty years of age.
Friends tell me that hj girls they were very
pretty. They are the best educated woman
I ever met, but they are neither pedantlo
nor misanthropic. They mo uhova want.
Hut their husbands worn killed"

"Their husbands killed?" I interrupted'
"Yes, killed iu the war; but nil of thera

may not kuow it. Let me explain. Xorth
and south there were killed iu battle or
died of disease fully .VJO.bOO iren, not one-tent- h

of whom weru married. Of the men
nt tho front who bare the brunt of battle
fully nine tenths were under thirty j'cnrs
of age. Xow it is .i law of nutitro that
every male must have his mate, and every
man who is killed or who dies prematurely
uutl unmarried fori en some wonau in some
placo to remain siugl-- This subject

mr, and so I have made a study of
it. I started out with a theory to account
for the number of stuglo women over forlj'
whom I meet with unvarying regularity
in tiio south ns well as in the north, and
my theory is correct; that is why I cail
them, not old maids, but 'widows by bre-

vet.' "
"It is true that, many of tlie widows bv

brevet may tievrr have met tho man they
m:gbt havo married bad thero been no war,
but in the great majority of cases they
knew tlie man, for they had bjen neigh-
bors, und scho'jlm-.te- s. I was n sin-
gle mini wiiou in lbdl I took command of
in v tioop at Staunton, Vn. Of the HO nn--

in the company there was not one mar-
ried. I was then twentj'-liv- o and was the
oldest i iu tho troop. Our youngest
men Mete about eighteen, but I was told,
and I IHievo it, that from tlie captain
down overy man who rode with us for
Hull Hun that July morning had a sweet-h- e

rt and was uug.iired.
"When the war ended I checked off with

a friend lite original muster roll of that
cmpanj Tnirty-on- e survived. The l est
had gone down before tho bullet or thu
more fatal d ea-u of the camp. Hut that
meant eighty ;;ir!s iu and about Staunton
who-- e sweethearts wont away to die
There never was a soldier, wo'th tlie le.id
that killed him, that didn't have some
woman at homo, moi her, sister or sm t

heart, ofiener nil three, to mourn Pis
taking off. The ballet seldom stopped in
tlie brain or breast of the man it ttrr.ck
down on tiie battle.Muid, but winged its
way over river and lull to Und its Una!
renting plucu in u woman's heart. Hut of
all tlie peoplo who have suffered bj- - tho
war, thu brevet widow most excite? my
syuipa'hies.

"I do not think I regard her from tlw
staudpoi it of a sentimentalist; but I felt
when congress was looking about for
something to pension, thnt it would bava
been a stioks of statesmanship and an
evidence of chivalry bad tho brevet widow s
been pensioned. You laughl Will you lei
mo cite a case in point?

"I know right here in Xew York state a
ladj- - who a pjn.siou .'or her brevet
ccrdition far .nore th:m do many of the
widows of f 'lit rank. This lady mis on
g.'o.ed to bo married to a young man, a
member of die Siv cntli regiment, who be-

longed to a good family, and w ho held a
that would Lice m ide him ri( h tu

r. few yearn had lie kept oloso to business.
Tho day sol lor hi. marriage was thai on
w hich tlie rp;,iaei.t marched to Washing
ton. lie saw thu lady the night bafi ro
i.nd said hu would remain back and join
the regiment, she accompanying him, the
day after its departure. Hut her pride and
In r patriot!--- i were tes strong n her love.
Kbo -- aid: 'We can wait, Jack, but tho dan
ger to the capital will not b? potpon-s- l on
account of our we.ldlur.f. Tim niought of
i by J'our tide at thu altar has been
Iu my mind by day nnd brightened my
dreams by ni ;ht r r since jmu asked i.i"
to lie your wife, l"'t 1 foul, Jack, that, it n.

j'ourduty to inarch with tho .'eglmunt.'
"The next day she saw him titiough hei

tear.--, at tiio In ad of his tompauj', for he
was nn oliicur, manning down llroadwav,
up which lie wr.s never to return. Jack, ns
1 will call him, was offered a higher com
m'sion in a new region nt before tho thri"
months for wliie.i t lie .Seventh had gone
out bad expired, r.ad af'er consulting his
Ilaiieee and getting her consent he took it.
At the same lima tho ladj went to Wash-
ington as a nurse. This was certainly a
gicat sucfilkv, but I doubt If tho colonel or
the nurse looked nt It in that way; tbvy
tlmnly saw their duty and did it.

"Hcforc tiio oi'.lioef th- - guns had died
nut at Mi'arpsburs, or 'Autletaui,' aa your
lido calls it, the nitise wns in charge of n
lio.-pit- that had been established in the
Villuge. Among tho very first of the
wounded brought to that hospital was
Jack. He had a hulli--t iu bin biiitii, and so
illd not recjguizo Ins betrothed wife in the
niir-- p, and ns the sat by 1:1s iot holding his
baud that niuht l.edid.

"Tho lady nuiicd ou till tho end of the
war, when she returned home, ngid and
heart bimlened at. twenty-rtvo- . The wai
that made her a luev- -t widow Impover-
ished her father, whess busluuss had been
with the smith, but sho set bravely to
work to htlp him, and was his principal
bupport till he, too, died, another victim of
the couto.t.

"At present the lady, now iu her fiftieth
year, lives in a llttlu flHt with her helples-ol- d

mother. Shu teaches drnwlna; and
writes charmingly for iuvrnilo publica-
tions, She wers no meilalk, hfcs no politi-
cal iiiflueuuo unit brok no notoriety, yet
who will tay that thnt ijentle old timid,
that brevet widow, is not. n moio hereto
eharactf r and bat pot done more to prove
it thuii one half of the nieu who hare been
living on their record mice tlie war? If I

had my way about It, thf.t splendid woman
should havo ft lare pension." Ji'cw York
Times,

3

MR. AND MRS. BOWSER,

U .IZabes Quito n IlflYreiicn Which On
of (lie Two I Hick.

When Mr, Bowser comes home f.nd flndi
his wife lying down with her head tied up,
lie is real sorry for her, of course Just ml
sorry as nny husband could be. And, Ilka
any other husband, he stands and .stirveja
her lor a moment and then bluntly saj'n:

"I expected ltl Finally got fiat down,
cb?"

"It's nothing," she faintly replies.
"Ok! it Isn't! Kutuiug for a wio to flop

down nnd upnet the whole house, I sup.
pose! W cil, I'vo been looking for It tha
Inst threo months, and so I'm uot much
surprised. Mrs, Iiowscr, it's .1 wonder to
r-.- that vou or any other woman in Xew
York is out of her culliul"

"It's only o .ly a hf ndncho, dear."
"Ves.only n headache; lut what do head-

aches l'jad to? If you urn not a dead worn-a- n

before Saturdny night yi,a imiy ccusiuef
yourself lucky Didn't I warn jou not to
sit In a draft, not to wear thin shoi-s- , not
to ci't too much in warm weathe.r? Lllt'i
good It does to talk to a woiiiim!"

"You c.in't brlp idling occasionally," sho
rcpllfd, an she got up Ij wot tho bandat,u
around her head.

"Urs. Uowsor, look nt tne!" he said, ns
ho struck un altitude njd held one baud
aloft. "When am 1 ever niliiig? Wh'-mt-

you hoar tne coini lain? ieverl And w..y
is it? Hecause, .Mrs. l!oHr oeoiuse I
don't cram mj stomach with watermelon,
buttermilk, gumdrops, custard pie, awci't
ci ke, giugr r alo, and nil thnt! Hpcaufo I
don't go mound with my feet sopping we'd
Hecause I know enough to como in when it
rains! Hirause 1 exercise a littlo common
sense In taking care of myselfl"

" Vour dinner if ready."
"And I'm ready lor dlnnor. A healthy,

happy person ia always ready for Ills meals.
You won't try to get up, 1 suppose?"

"Not now."
'Well, you havo only j'oursolf to blame.

You u.ay learn in time, but I doubt it. I'd
like to find onu woman with about two
ounces of horse sense in her head before I
die, but 1 don't, expect to do it. Well, U
can't bo helped, I supoo.se. The Lord
made you that way, and it's no use to

Mr. Bowser cuts h is dinner, smokeu ids
cigar nnd sings and whistles as It ti a
slightest inn .e didn't go through bur ach-
ing head llKe a bullet. It never oucars to
him to fan her, wet I he Im:i.1h'o or ask if
Uie can't sip a cup of ton. It dots occur lo
him, however, io iirj, about hedrimo:

"I'm sorry, of oour.se, but then you m.is
have moi e .sense. I'll uo up to bedr.nl
you can con.e when you git ready. If ye i
nre gemg to lack M'ouud much, you'it bet
ler sleep iu the spare room."

Now und t.ivn the tables nre ttt'ned.
Sir Dowser crrnes home to lunch, drag-
ging his legs ufler him and looking pais
nnd scared.

"Wunt's the matter?" askpd Mrs. Bow-
ser, ns soon as he stops into tlie hoii-- o.

"(Jot a sore throat and I feel feverish.
1 I think I'm going to bo sick!"

Shu doesn't call out that It'.) jr.st as shd
expected aud declare that no luis'iane! in
New Vor.t has sense enough to look out
for his health. Sim knows hu was out t

a draft iu Ins shirt sleeves, lint he duojn't
even mentiou it. On the contrary, she re-
marks:

"Try and oat a little something nnd thou
lie down. You'd nutter gargle your thioat
and then lie it up."

"Do j ou j'ou think its tnythlag seri-
ous?" ho whispers, as ue grown puler.

"I hope not, hut r's best to be on tha
Fafeside You aru subject to quinsy, m
know, ami spinal meningitis begins j , ;0
tins way."

"I believe I'm going to die," g.vspi Mr.
Dowser, aud lie grows -- o weak tti.it ',o
has to take oil' his coat wild vest and f,

l.ini on the lounge r.ierj thing about !!ic
lii.us.) is oruen-- d to on lipioe, and n t"i
the oat is put out and the clock stnppeu.
After his tnroat bti9 b.ru tied up, hissuo3
Uis.eu off rud a quilt tnnnvn over him Mr.
Dowser plaintively Inquire-;- '

'Don't jou think you'd better send for a
doctor?"

"Not Just yet, dear. I don't thin!: it's
very erious."

"Mrs. Dowser, 1 believe I'm alrci'y
struck with death!"

"Nonsen-o- ! You've just got n. littlo
of the tonsils "

"I've jolt lor days as if a great '
hung over tills household. Hyln t

we-- have two doctors?"
"Just trv aud get to sleep, Mr. Row,, i,

mid I'll wariant jou'll luol better ,j
Ulilt."

"Ah! how I sutler," ho gronns, "Yv
may be a widow before tiio week is cm t

bi'pu jou will ulwuys bo kind lo our ch.
I have t riud to bo a good husbuad, a i .

and"
Mrs, Dowvcr hiyj her hand ou his f.rv-lie.i- d

tenderly, nnd tno t 'firs ojuib lo s
eyt.s and he sud'icu'y reci.ni' s gn .t . ;

booby. Shj his to hold h:.. !i ,.ul to i
lii.n to sleep, bud when hu wiikos up .; i

wants tea and tj:u-- :'i.d 'oily r::d he -

petulant m n sick lubf u ii! dually m: i

bed. IIu is ue.v m n v, !u u ho nw.'.i'i n
the mornijg, r.ml waeu sue ask. after
throat he lepliea:

"Throat humph. Mrs. Dowser, fur
about five hours yesterday 1 was hovvriiu
betwoeu life tuidditih. Iladltbeon t
you would b iv dud ten time over, but
pnt pulled mo through."

"lint!"
"Yes.' Cirit iind -i- iluok Spartan co.ir-nc- o

and foititnde. I ..t nune of j'ou .

how bad 1 actually was, bat jtist shut m .'
teeth und Jett .mined to live and t:ei. is
the iesp.lt of it. Alii Mrs. Dowser, it yu
only bad a huiidreiiih p ..--t of my ..: i ;o
nnd will power jou'd bo a f ir dill .t o

mini from wlmt you are now u far difTir-pu- t

nonianl" M. Qn . I tu iow York
World.

No DlnVreuro.
A b"rnt child droada the lire, they fay;

And s i'ke'vi.-- o is uue
A I cuu prove iaot auy day

An uubc.nil child does Ion.
ilarper'e E.azar.

A Confession.
Ho A penny for your thoughts.
Ehe You'd find them dear at the price.
Ho W hat were you thinking about?
Sho You. Doston Beacon.

An Apjuopriuto Olft.
Tiio railUiiati took some duoaU from

Tho profits ot Mo no Ik,
ADd with great Jny Ue boiitfbt hlj wife

A uico utnv watered silk.
Cloak Review.

Katsl Trip.
"Poor Cringle, he's made his Inst trip."
"No!"
"Yes stepped on na orango pool and

broke hU nock." Life.

Tho 1'bch That Kill.
A coii4h, a cold.

Advice from friends
Ilia htirs now draw

Hlj.lhideudi.
New York Uveulaz Shu.


